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THE SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY.

Published Every Wednesday.
TERMS OP SUBSCRIPTION:

Tiro dollars per annum, if paid in advance;
and two dollars and fifty cents if not paid iu
ranee.

No paper will be discontinued, except at the
option of the publisher, until all arrears are
paid.

JOB PRINTING
Executed with neatness and dispatch at this
office, and at reasonable prices.

TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
One square, three weeks $2 00
One square, three mouths 3 00
One square, six months S 00
Ouo square, nine months 6 00
One square, twelve mouths 8 00
One-fourt- h column, one year 20 00
One-hal- f co umn, one year 30 00
One column, one year 60 00

(fifTwelve Hues, or less, will be charged as
me square.
47 All legal advertisements will: be oharged

bv the line.
Notices of the appointment oi .ad
ministrator's and Executor's; also
Attachment Notices, must be paid in

tsfT advanoe.
jJjF Twenty -- five per cent, additional will be

charged on the prioe of job work if not paid
jn advance, and on advertising if not paid be-

fore taken out.
THE LAW OF NEWSPAPERS.

, Subscribers who do not give express no
tioe le the contrary, are considered as wishing
to oontinue their subscription.

2. If subscribers order the discontinuance of

bir newspapers, the publisher may continue
to send tbem until all arrearages are paid.

3. If subscribers neglect or refuse to take
the!" papeis from the offices to which they are
directed, they are held responsible till they
have settled the bill, and ordered them discon-

tinued.
4. If subscribers remove to other places

without informing the publishers, and the pa-- j

ers are sent to the former direction, they are
held responsible.

3. The courts have decided that refusing to
take periodicals from the ooe, or removing
and leaving them uncalled for, is prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

Professional Cards.
M . I . KISGiAttorney at Law,
BARNESVILLE, OHIO.

promptly attend to all businessWILL to his care in Bel uiont and ad-

joining Counties. l2tf

JAMES R. MORRIS. JOHN S. WAT

MORRIS A WAY.
Attorneys &Counsellors

AT LAW,

Wooasjield, Monro County, Ohio.

Sr Office, over Walton's New Store.
April 80, 1864. -

3. O. AMOS. J- - P- - SriUGGS.

AMOS & SPRIflOS,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Office Two doors north of the Drug

Store or old Monroe Houte.
April 26, 1805.

JACOB T. MORRILL,
Attorney fe Counsellor at Law

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Clarington, Monroe, County O.

"VT7ILL promptly and faithfully attend to
VV business entrusted to his care. Com-

promise and amicable adjustment always first
sought, and litigation used only as the last
seBort. Oct. 31, '60.

Dr. W. T. Sinclair
Having resumed the Practice of Med-

icine, tenders his Professional ser-
vicestt to the citizens of Woodsfield
and vicinity.

Residence one door north of Drigg's
Store.

DR. J. H. PIERS0N
flHPfe APFER8 his professional services
SSf to the citizens of Woodsfield
HbV and vicinity. He may- - always be

ejflft, found ready to accommodate his
umerous patrons at the office formerly oc-

cupied by T. J Adams,' on Main Mreet, one
door south of Mooney's store.

May 16, 1866. ly.
.

H. Wi HAGER. . . . H. KERSTlNE.

HAGEK & KERSTINE,
MANUFACTURES OF

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

MAKBLE MONUMENTS

Tombs, Head-Stone-s, &c

ON NEW AND ELEGANT DESIGNS AND OF

superior workmanship and
fihish.

p$g" Persons wishing to purchase will find
to their interest to give us a call before going
elsewhere.

MARIETTA STREET, NEAR MAIN
BARNESVILLE, OHIO

June 19 1861.

BLANK DEEDS

AND MORTGAGES

For Sale at this office.
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A Dollar or Two.

With cautious steps as we tread our way
thro'

This intricate world as other folks do,
May we still on our journey be able to View

Tho benevolent face of a dollar or two,
For an excellent thing
Is a dollar or two,
No friend is so true
As a dollar or two.
Throagh country or town,
As we pass np or down,
No passport so good
As a dollar or two.

Would you read yourself out of the bachelor's
crew,

And for the hand of a gentle divinity sue,
You must always be ready the handsome to do
Although it would cost you a dollar or two;

Love's arrows are tipped
With a dollar or two,
The best aid you oan meet,
In advancing your suit,
Is the eloquent chink
Of a dollar or two.

Would you wish your existence with faith
to imbue,

And enroll in the ranks of the sanctified few,
To enjoy a good same and a ell. cushioned

pew,
You must freely oome down with a dollar or

two.
The gospel is preached
For a dollar or two,
And salvation is reached
By a dollar or two,
You may siu at some times.
Bat the worst of all crimes
Is to find yourself short
Of a dollar or two.

An Interview With Forrest His
Version of tne Fort Pillow Mas-
sacre.
A correspondent of the New Orleans a

True Delta describes an interview with
the rebel General Forrest, at Meridian,
Miss. Forrest, he says, is a man of fine
appearance; about six feet in hightjdark,
piercing, hazel eye; carefully trimmed
moustache and chin whiskers dark as
night; finely cut features and iron gray
hair. His form is lithe, plainly indicat-
ing great physical power and activity,
The writer asked, alter some preliminary
questions:

"Now that you have time, General, do
you think you will ever put upon paper
tho true account of the Fort Pillow af-

fair?"
"Well," said he, "the Yankees ought

to know; they sent down their best men
to investigate the affair.

"But are we to believe their report,
General?"

"Yes, if we are te believe anything a
nigger says. When I went into the war,
I meant to fight. Fighting means killing.
I have lost twenty-nin- e horses in the
war, aud have killed a man each time.
The other day I was a horse ahead, but
atSelma they surrounded me and I killed
two jumped my horse over a one-hors- e

wagon, and got away." I began to think
I had some idea of the man at last. He
continued: "My Provost Marshal's book
will show that I have taken 31,00.0 priso
ners during the war. At Fort Pillow I
sent in a flag of truce, and demanded an
unconditional surrender, or I would not
answer for my men. This they refused.
I sent them another note, giving them one
hour to determine. Ibis they refused.
I could see on the river boats loaded
with troops. They sent back, asking for
an hour more. I gave them twenty min
utes. 1 sat on my horse during the whole
time.

'The fort was filled with niggers and
deserters from our army men who lived
side by side with my men. I waited five
minutes after the time, and then blew my
buglo for the charge. In twenty minutes
my men were over the works, and the fir-

ing had ceased. The citizens and Yan-

kees had broken in the heads of whisky
and lager-bee- r barrels, and were all drunk.
They kept up firing all the time, as they
went down hill. Hundreds of them rush-
ed to the river and tried to swim to the
gunboats, and my men shot them down.
The Mississippi was red with their blood
for three hundred vards. During all this
their flae was still fivine. and I rushed!
over the works and cut the halyards and
let it down, and stopped the fight. Manj
of the Yankees were in tents in front,and
they were in their way, as they concealed
my men, and some of them set tbem on
fire. If any were burned to death it was
in these tents.

"They havo a living witness in Capt.
Young, their Quartermaster; and I will
leave it to any prisoner I have ever taken
if I have not treated them well."

An irrcverend paragraphist says,
that it is related of Jonah, that when he
took up his quarters in the whale's belly,
he wrote home to his father to come down
immediately, as he had discovered a splen-
did opening for the oil business. The
next day be telegraphed the old gentle-
man as follows:

"Father, don't come; I'm badly sucked
in. Plenty of oil, but no market."

This is the first al account his-

torians give ns of the oil businesi.

A lady was Aold that her husband.
though a good sort of a man, was very
singular. "Well," replied tbe lady, "if
he is very unlike other men, he is much

imore likely to be a good husband."

NINA RAYMOND'S OFFER.

Golden curls and laughing eyes,bound-in- g

footfall and a voice full of music, a
laugh like the climbing of silver bells,and
a tiny figure, little and graceful as the
fairy Titania.

This was my love, Nina Raymoffd.
"Be your wife? I never heard of such

nonsense in my life! Your wife, indeed?
I should as soon think of marrying papa
or brother Will, or or why, I can't
think of any other masculine so impos-
sible!'

This was the answer to my suit.
"But why?" I persisted.
"Why? Why don't a girl marry her

grandmother? It's because she gets tired
,of seeing the old lady aro.und. I can't
remember a day that I have not seen your
phiz the first thing in the morning and
the last thing in the evening. I never
went to a party with any other escort. I
never was in a scrape but you were my
companion in misery, or my shield'from
punishment. I never did a foolish thing
but you were by to laugh and rebuke.
Oh! Marston, dear, go and make love to
some foreign lady; but don't be so absurd
as to marry your cousin, who lived with
you under the same roof since she was a
baby."

"But all you say only goes to prove my
devotion."

"Devotion! You snub me quite as of-

ten as you praise. Beside "
She hesitated.
"WeH?"
' I am only sixteen, and am not going

to nccept my first offer. And, then,
Marston, you don't come within a thous-
and miles of my boau ideal."

"Oh, I don't? Pray describe your beau
ideal."

"Tall."
"I stand 6 feet one inch."
"Handsome, with black whiskers and

the manners of a traveler. A man who
has not lived his life in this miserable.
cooped up village, but has seen the world
and profited thereby. One who has mix-
ed in distinguished society, and learned
refinement of dress and manner, and who
can talk of something beside books with

lady."
"Ah! Well, if you won'fhave me,you

won't have me, you won't, so there's an
end of it."

I got up lazily from the garden seat
where we had been sitting and strolled
toward the house. I saw her blue eyes
open with amazement at my coolness. I
did not enact despair for her benefit, but
laid my plans for her future edification.

Two days later I had left home and
gone into the city on a visit. Nina gave
me a merry farewell, and did not seem at
all broken hearted at the prospect of a
separation. If she felt any emotion, she
was soon soothed, as the following letter
directed to my addreen convinced me:

"Dear Marston: My hero has arrived
Such lovely black whiskers, not at all.
like your smooth face, cousin; 6uch jetty
curls, notuburn like yours; such black
eye brows and lashes yours are yellow.
He has beon everywhere, has seen every-
thing, sneaks foreicn lansruasre, and has
the most polished maimers. He brought
a letter of introduction to Will, so, ol
course, he is here quite often, and seems
very well pleased with a certain cousin of
yours."

And so on the letter was filled up with
home gossip. I read it at the little inn
of my native village, where all my letters

to 'Mr. Alonzo Courtney, lol-lowe- d

rife. The black whiskers lay on
the table beside me, the wig hung from
the looking glass,while the dyed eyebrows
and lashes still adorned my face. My
fine broadcloth suit, cut iu the latest city
style, my patent leather boots, kid gloves
and dandy cane lay on a chair, while I
lounged in dressing gown and slippers,
before the window, cooping my cousin's
let'.fr. As I was engaged to drive her
out in an hour, I began my elaborate toi-

let. Every curl was in position and eve-

ry fold correct, as I rang tho bell of my
uncle's house, to which my fellow conspi-

rator, Will, had introduced me. No sus-

picion of my identity crossed my aunt's
mind as she gave me polite welcome, and
Nina's blinded eyes only saw in Mr. Court-

ney the traveled dandy.
"I trust I see the rose of Glendale in

full health," I said, with a bow. "Ah!
those fair hands were destined for daint- -

ier than tmsi ana i aeprivea ner or uer
sewing. "The soft air wooes us. Will
you drive with me?"

With a bewitching little flat, and every
curl in glossy beauty, she was soon ready
for our excursion. I cannot tell all the
flattery I poured into her eare, half dis- -

gusted at her blushes, and half amuse!
at her innocent pleasure in my exagg'ra
ted gallantry. It was the first time I had
been alone with her in my disguise, and
took occasion to delicately hint at my en-tir- o

devotion to her charms, and grinding
my teeth at her coquettish acceptance of
the same.

I saw her every day for a month,press-in- g

my suit on all occasions, and filling
her ears with drawling affectations and
flat descriptions of Italy and France.with
bread comparisons of the daughters of
Europe and America.

At last I proposed. To my amazement
she refused me flat; to roy delight she in-

formed me that her cousin Marston was a

man, not a dressed up idiot. I do not
mean that these were her exact terms,but
her warm defense of her cousin, after my
sneering hints of jealousy, was fully
equivalent to such a declaration.

Of course, my proper self returned ra-

diant and hopeful. Will you believe it?
She was as offish as ever when I made my
advances. She was cousinly and Bisterly
tin T wa in a fur over ber cool ease and
matter-of-oours- e fleetien,but would only
laugh at my love, and compare me slight -

ingly to her recent admirer, and had the
audacity to hint that her heart walked
out at the door at his departure.

I was half inclined to quit the field;
but I !oved the gypsy heartily, and could
not give her up. Luckily I had a sun-

stroke. Now a sun-strok- e is not gener-
ally a fortunate event,but for me it open-
ed the way to my present happiness. I
was in the garden, hatless, and busy about
some fruit which was being gathered,
when all the face of nature turned dark,
and I fell.

"Marston! Marston' Only speak to
me! It is Nina. Oh! Marston, do speak
to me."

Hot tears fell fast on my face. I had
been carried into the house, and it was
the second hour of my stupor when the
words struck my ear muffled and dim; but
deliciously sweet the dear voice sounded
in its agony. Then Will said:

"Feel hi3 pulse now, Nina. He is
coming round. I will leave you here
while I go and bring mother."
I could not move but I could feel her kis-

ses rained on my faco.her sobbing regrets
for past unkindness, and her low prayers,
prayers whispered for my safety. At last
I opened my eyes.

With my head resting on her arm, my
face raised to hers,and my hand clasping
hers, she 'could not escape. So she sur-
rendered at discretion, and we were mar-
ried nearly three months before I told
her who made her her second offer.

Peace The "Boys are Coming Home."
From every section of the State in

fact, from every section of the Northern
States comes the pleasing intelligence
that conscripts have been uischarged,and
that the recruiting and provost marshal's
offices arc being closed up, and that the
armies in the field are being disbanded.
The gratification at these glorious indica-

tions of a return to puace are hailed by
no one party or class of people, but by
all.

. There is joy and gladness, in reality, in
the land. Not only our families are again
reunited, whose" stays and protectors had
been gobbled up by the remorseless turn
of the wheel of chance, but thousands of
city and rural firesides are alive and joy-

ous at the news that spread far and near
"the Boys are coming Home!" The

gectle wife who has waited in sadness and
tears these long weary months, torn with
anxiety and fear at every report of a fresh
battle, cheered only, after weeks of weary
waiting with the welcome letter announ-
cing the glad tidiBgS that he is safe, is
now the happiest of the happy, for he is
coming home! The little olive-br2che- s,

dancing around the mother's knee, clap
their hands with glee and shout, "Papa is
coming home!" Tho silver-haire- d old
patriot and his ancientdame,whose weak-
ened limbs scarce served to bear them
through each day's anxiety and despond-
ency, seems now braced by a new stay, as,
hurrying about among their friends, they
annouuee that "our son our soldier boy

is coming home."
livery where the fatted calf is being

killed; not only for the prodigal son but
for that brave soldier boy who has served
his country well; who has shed his blood;
who has lost a limb; and with honorable
scars, is coming back from his labors and
his sacrifices, to that most blessed of all
bright spots on earth home, sweet
home. May each brave boy child of
the Republic live long in the land he
has fought so well for, and may the lau-

rels he has ever won never fade or grow
less green.

The Sponge Business in the Baha-
mas. The spongo business' has become
a prominent department of industry. It
is almost entirely the growth of the last)
twenty years, and net annually about i

$20,000. ThepOTige is fished and rakod !

from the panuy bottom of the ocean, at
the depth of twenty, forty, or sixty teet.
It belongs to" a very low order of the an-

imal life, organization hardly being detec-
ted. When first taken from the water it
is black, and becomes cxeeeding offen-

sive from decomposition. It is so poison-onu- s

in this condition that it almost blis-
ters the flesh it happens to touch. The
first process is to bury it iu the sand,
where it remains for two or three weeks,
in which time the gelatinous animal mat-
ter is absorbed and destroyed by the in-

sects that swarm in the sand. After be-

ing cleaned, it is compressed aud packed
in bales like cotton. The sponge has
been applied to a variety of new purpos-
es, and wtthin the past few years has
quadrupled in value.

Farmer's Paint. Farmers will find
"following profitable for house or fence
t. gkim miik, two quarts; fresh slack

ed lime, two ounces; epanisn wnite, nree
pounds. The lime is to be Blacked in
water, exposed to the air, and then mix- -

od with about one-four- th milk; the oil in
which the pitch is dissolved, to be added
a little at a time, then the rest of the
milk, and afterward the Spanish white.
This is sufficient for twenty-seve- n yard3,
two coats. This is for white paint. If
desirable, any color may be produced.
Thus, if a cream color is desired, in place
of the Spanish white, use the ochre alone.

Bgy-T-he New York Tribune. a few days
since, entered a strong complaint against
the Post Office Department for its neglect
in the prompt transportation of mail mat-

ter. The editor says that in the past year
be has lost over five thonsand subscribers
by the loose system of carrying the mails,
and therefore loudly calls for a reform.

There isn't an editor or publisher in
the land that will not unite in bearing
testimony to the justness of the above
complaint.

have bsen opend in
( Ivichm cn

Ireland a Sovereign State of
America,

A large and very enthusiastic audience
assembled, last evening, and the Academy
of Music, to listen to a lecture ou the
subject of "Ireland a Sovereign State of
America, by the Very Rev Dr. Monarty.
The prescenium of the Academy was
decorated with American and Irish flags,
and the stage was filled with benches, oc-

cupied by ladies and gentlemen. Dr.
Moriarty was received with great applause,
and proceeded to adduce a number of
cogent arguments why Ireland should be
wrested from the grasp of the English
Government, and be mado a sovereign
State of America.

He. gave some startling statistics of the
present pauperism in Ireland, and pointed
out how such a state of affairs could be
improved. He alluded to the great taxa-
tion and imposition practiced on the
country by the British Government
during the reign of William 111. While
mentioning the circumstance that the
manufacture of goods was prohibited in
Ireland during the reign of that monarch,
the lecturer stated that British ships of
war hovered around the coast of Ireland
to prevent the exportation of woolen
stuffs, &o., and catch those employed in
making or exporting them.

He trusted that erelong British ships
would be again hovering around Ireland's
coast for the purpose of catching the Fe-

nians, and he also hoped they would catch
them, as they would soon be glad to get
rid of them. They would find a different
work from catching blankets, &c. He
said that while Ireland was in a starving
condition, under England's rule, it cost an
annual sum of 8,000 to supply Queen
Victoria's table with eggs. The lecturer
said that Britain's rule over Ireland was
contrary to every principle of humanity,
right, or justice. Her sway was like that
of a robber or murderer.

He appealed to the well-t- o do, well fed
and comfortable Irishmen in this country,
to rise in their might and redress Ireland's
grievances. He said, there is in Ireland
a class not found in any other country in
the world, namely, destitutes, who are far
worse off than, paupers, and who are daily
dying at the rate of four per minute. He
could not imagine what kind of conscience
an Irishman has who could swear alle-
giance to the British Government.

He related, in an amusing manner, how
he would receive any layman that come
to him at the confessional, and from whom
he learned that he had just sworn fealty
to the British Government.

The lecturer stated that it was the set-

tled purposo cf England to exterminate
the Irish race. He quoted from the Lon-

don Times to prove that a decline of the
population of Ireland was a long oired
end and object of said Government, and
that the English thought it would be at-

tended with beneficial results to the coun-
try.

He spoke of the normal physical con-

dition of the Irish people, and believed
that, with proper government and equal
advantages with other nations, they would
become a race that tho world might be
proud of. Our want of space does not
permit us to give mare than the above
slight sketch of the Reverend Doctor's
lecture. Philadelphia Inquirer, Tuctday
May 307t.

Weighing a Hole.
Mr. M., of a certain town in Vermont,

is not distinguished for liberality, either
of purse or opinion. His ruling passion
is a fear of being cheated. The loss,
whether real or fancied, of a few cents,
would give him more pain than the des
truction or an entire navy. He once
bought a large cake of tallow at a couutry
store, at ten cents a "u. On breaking
it tr "ileoes at home, it was found to oou
tain a large cavity. This he considered
a terrible disclosure of cupidity and fraud.
He drove furiously back to the store, en
tering in great excitement, bearing the
tallow, and exclaiming:

"Here, you rascal, you have eheated
me ! Do you call that an honest cake of
tallow ? It is hollow, and there aint near
so much as there appeared to be. I want
you to make it right.

"Certainly, certainly," replied the mer-
chant, "I 11 make it right. I didn't know
the cake was hollow. Let me 6ee, you
paid ten cents a pound. Now, Mr. M.,
how much do you suppose the hole will
weigh?"

"No abolitionist has raised his hand
against the Government in this war, and
only those who adhered, to modern Dem-

ocratic principles have been engaged in
the rebellion." Age.

President Johnson says the bad men
of the North called Abolitionists, bad by
personal liberty bills in resistance to the
Constitution and laws, dissolved their
connection with the Union and commenc-
ed a Revolution. The old Democracy
adhered to their principles, and are now
the only party that stand up for the Con-

stitution and the Laws. The 'modern'
democracy in the South left the old Dem-
ocratic party a year before the rebellion
commenced. But in two years more the
Republican party the author of all our
country's woes will be so dead that the
angel Gabriel, with seven trumpets, oan
not bring it to life again. Coth. Dem.

To Preserve Fresh Msat. Keep
the, meat as long as possible without be-

coming tainted, then wash it over entirely
with vinegar in which a little salt has been
dissolved. In this way it can be preserv-
ed for some weeks longer, aocording to
the state of the weather. This may be

of great benefit to farmers who sometimes
have a quantity on hand which they wish
to preserve for occasional use.

CorsetB may be unhealthy.hut they
are economical and prevent waist.

Life Is but a Span.

Life is but a span of horses;
One is "Age" the other "Prime,"

Up and down the hill our course is;
"Go in" ponies "make your time,"

Bbyhdod plies the whip of pleasure;
Youthful folly gives a stroke;

Manhood goads them at his leisure,
"Let 'em rip, they're tough as oak."

"Hi-y- a ! there;" the stakes we'll poofcet,
To the winds let care he sent;

Time 2:40 whip iu socket;

"Give 'em string and let 'em went."

On the sunny road to fifty,
'Prime" is drowned in Letter's stream;

"Age" la left, old, unthrifty;
"Life then proves 'a one-hors- e team. ' "

"Age" jogs on, grows quite unsteady,
Reels and slackens in his paoe;

"Kioks the hucftet," always ready,
"(Jives it up" Death wins the raoe1;

Hiscegnaticm in Connecticut.
From the Bridgport Farmer.

For some time past a startling bit of
gossip has been in circulation which has
foundation in fact, and is stricly true.
We commend it to those of our fellqw-citizen- s

now advocating the impious and
wicked doctrines of miscegnaticn, amalga-
mation and negro equality. We omit the
names of the parties out of respect for the
feelings of the family of the girl. It ap-

pears that one of the wealthy citizens of
Bridgeport, has in his employ a darkey of
the masculine gender, Whom be employed
as a coachman, and who has a pretty good
opinion of himself, having on several oc-

casions lectured to the people of his color,
and officiated as committeeman at several
of their gatherings. He is quite ''darkly
complected" about the color of a piece
of well-season- mahogany. The stable
in which this fancy "moke" secludes
himself is not far from the house in which
dwells the family of a strong Republican,
who has always been of the opinion that
a darkey was as good, if not a little bit
better, than a white man. A member of
this family is a girl about sixteen years
old.

Upon this girl the laseivious darkey
fixed hla eyes, and strange as it may ap-

pear, a flirtation sprang up, letters fol-

lowed; the darkey representing himself to
be a Cuban.with great prospects of wealth,
in store for him, Stc; that although he
was dark-skinne- d, he had a white heart,
&c. Thus matters progressed until the
darkey arranged the plan of an elopement,
when, with a woman's nature, she betray-
ed the secret. The letter arranging the
meeting was found, in which the black
scamp urged the girl to get what money
&Bw jewelry she could, and meet him at
the spot nama. -- r course a scene fol-

lowed the girl, itf turn, reproached the
father for his course, ana told him that
she had frequently heard him" By that hew

had no objection to bis sons marrying
colored girls, or his daughters colored
men, if so disposed.

However much the Republican father
might have enjoyed this theory, he had
no notion of his daughter putting it in
practice, and the girl was sent from home
to some safe aud secluded plaoe. The
darkey, however, still sports himself about
the streets, is rather proud of his con-quest,a-

is doubtless awaiting the action
of the Republican Legislature with calm
confidence, that they will invest him with
the right to demand this 'old man's
daughter," or any other on whom he may
fix his ardent affections. Such incidents
as this one, will be of frequent occurrence,
doubtless, when the Solons of our Gene
ral Assembly shall deelare that b-f- ier

there shall be ot races in Con
necticut. We wonder if the father we
have mentioned, will plaoe his ballot in
the box for negro equality, and if he is
as strong in the miscegen faith as he was
two months ago?

S7"A lady passing through New Hahip
shire observed the following notice ou a
i j. ..tt i i T
Bo ra -- nor e u.en.awgr....

Winteri . i a .

owner of the land the reason for dit- -

ference of the price. He answered:
,,,r , , . m v . v

" '-- "a

away the fl hut t.hn ahnrt toil am
tormented them that can hardly
eat at all."

Gen. Schofield, of North Carolina,
has issued an order, in he tells the
negroes that must go to work, and
that they will not be supported in idle
ness. The negro now seems to be driven
to work, not under the lash of the task
master, but the bayonet of the sol-

dier. That is about all the difference.

The first wife of Jeff Davis, who
was a dauehter of Gen. Zacharv Taylor,
died many years ago. His present wife
was a Miss Varina Howell, grand-daug- h

terof Gen. Howell, of New Jersey. She
is a comparatively young woman, and has
three or four children.

Flies, An old lady, who has watched
t h a alirna- - nf t Vl fl t lirfLC for R A V n t T - ti II 6

summers, says hous?flies will be more
wj

been for nineteen years.

K9"A Richmond letter says a member
of the English Parliament has offered
Gen: Lee a splendid residence in London
and a sum of money, the interest of which
would support himself and family for
life.

Already more than 1800 claims for
damages by the war have beenfiled at
Washington by citizens of Virginia. The
claims aaoaat to over $50,000,000.

The Colonel's Mistake
In the bustling and important town ot

Quagville, Cochituate water is not to be
found, and Col. Foot, of that plaoe, has
no cittern. The water in his well is hard,
and will not "wash." Neither is it tery
good to drink at all events, the Colonel
seldom tastes it, but always, when he if
thirsty, walks over to the Quagville tav-

ern, where the water is much bettor
because there is less lime in it, or be-

cause the young man behind the bar has
a way of putting something into it that

it palatable.
One evening last summer, the Colonel

was tormented with thirst, and stepped
into the tavern for his accdstomed drink,
with the bar-teuder- 's peculiar ingredient
in it, before returning home. He reach-
ed his homejnstin time to escape a pour-
ing rain. Mrs. Foot, who had retired
heard the unsteady footsteps of her hus-
band, upon whom tho tavern water some-
times produced an extraordinary effect,
and spoke to him: "My dear, is it you?'

"Yes, my dear," articulated the Colo-

nel, with affected gayety.
"Does it rain?" asked Mrs. Foot.
"Tes, my dear," said the Colonel; "bT

sprinkle" -- meaning there was A little
sprinkle.

"My deaf," said Mrs. Foot, "you have
been drinking."

"One glass, my dear," said the Colo-
nel.

"One glass!" echoed Mrs. Foot.
"Accompanied with others," thickly

said the Colonel. "Bat don't think I'm
drunk."

"Well, if you're not drunk," Said Mrs.
Foot; "please to set the wash-bo- under
the eave-spou- t, and you'll have Soft Watef
to wash in, in the morning,

"Tes, my dear,'' replied the Colonel.
Flattering himself that he had arrang-

ed to catch the rain water as deliberately
and rationally as if he bad drank noth-
ing but that innocent liquid for the last
twenty-fou- r the Colonel undressed
and went to bed. The next morning, how-

ever, Mrs. Foot was considerably excited
in ber own mind at finding the wash-bow- l

in its plaoe on tbe stand.
"You were drunk, my dear, as sure a

the world!" said Mrs. Foot.
"Didn't I put something adder the

eaves" replied the Colonel. "Then S

forgot it. But I wasn't d funk, my dear."
was a trifling dispute between

this amiaHe pair, the Colonel stoutly
maintaining the fact of his porfeet sobri-
ety, uutil he began to look tor his boots.
One of tbem was missing. It Was most
extraordinary circumstance. Nohe did
not leave It at tbe tavern, as Mrs. Foot
suggested; somebody must have broken
into the house (faring the night, and sto-

len it. Still tbe Colonel was unwilling to'
admit the imperious charge of inebriety.
Suddenly Mrs. Foot uttered a scream.

"So it is fact my dear. I was never
so lost in my life!'' muttered tbe hambled
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Colonel,
he hoot waa under the eare apout,f1T

of water. Mri. Foot thinks the had tb
best of tbe argument.

Landladies an ledger.
There is an fingllib etory told f a

learned Cambridge professor, wkiob hm
always filled us with the highest reafiMt
for his courage and conduct Finding
that his college bed-mak- er was contina-all- y

abstracting his teas, and bting aware
of what weight of evidence seme females
can resist, he determined to lot ber know
be had foand ber peccadillo oat witboat
the chance of contradiction. He bought
two pounds of tea, placing one in his
caddy .and secreting the other in a drawer;
ha drew from the latter store so much as

rT?r toaoheduutwas neeessary lor use,
the former; the contents of tho Caddy
creased daily and in greater proportion,
and at last, while he had still a little loft,
Mrs. Brown, the bed-make- r, declared bis
tea to be oot. "Well," exclaimed btr
master, producing his remnant in great
triumph, "I declare. Mrs. Brown, that
your pound has not lasted as long a
mine has!"

A REPUBLICAN VlltT Of MlUTAKT

V18 of Maryland, the ablest Republican.A.4.;.mmember of the House of Representatives,
. , -
in a speech to that body on the Zd of
M.rV, fK. . nj.J to Militarv nmmii." "

:

j . . , . . .
- -

lawful combination of trsspassers,atnrp-in- g

the functions of a court, guilty of a
crime, and not exercising any authority."

ear-O- n the 11th of February, 1834,tbo
Hon. Thomas Tylea Booldii, a represen-tetiv- c

from Virginia, having risen to an-

nounce the decease of the gentleman who
bad beon elected to succeed him, at tho
moment was struck by the hand of death,
and after a momentary struggle, fell, and

j in a few moments expired. Judge Boul- -

din's wife was in the gallery of tho House
at the time, and was a beholder of tho
appalling scene.

Thic wheat crop in the South-wester- n

oounties of Michigan, is represented by
correspondents, to look very promising.
The late sowing last fall on account of tho

j protracted drought saved it from an at
tack of the flv. and acontinued coverinn

f of snow during the entire wmtor, ao wen
preserved it from the nsual effects of tho
season; that it now presents every appear- -

; ance of bringing an abundant harvest.

Decora, a famous Winnebaeo chief.
died recently at Lincoln, Wisconsin, aged
one hundred and thirty-thre- e years. Ha
aided tbe United States in tbe Bleak1
Hawk war, and was rewarded by General
Jackson with a email United States las.
He kept it as long as be lived, and OA It
waves over his grave.


